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Chief Contri 


ner of Vertues. Conſider them as your Children, aim at nothing but 


2 7 ſlings of Concord and Unity. 
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OF THE LE 
To his Son and Daughter, and the French KI NG: 


Who Sickned the 22d of Auguſt, and Died the 5th of September. 1701. 
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Moriatur anima mea morte Juſtorum. 


8 
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feſſor; and after having received at the Hands of the Rector of St. Germains, all the Rites of the 

Church, he expreſſed himſelf as follows: I am now going to make my Exit out of this 
| miſerable World; out of a Tempeſtuous Sea to a Port of Eternal Reſt, as 1 firmly hope 
through the Merits and Paſſion of my dear Saviour. My Integrity and Innocency has been Oppreſſed 
with infinite Lyes and Calumnies. I never entertain'd a Thought which wa not levelled at the Good of 
my Subjects. O Sweet Jeſus, of thy Infinite Mercy forgive the Authors and Forgers of them. I offer up all 
my Sufferings in Union with Thine. Sweet Jeſus, ſanctify them to me for the Eternal Salvation of my 
Poor Sonl. Forgive, ſweet Jeſus, my own Bowels, who have riſen up againſt me. Forgive the 
| vers of my Dethroning, give them Grace to Repeat of their Errors. Eternally Praiſed - 
be thy Holy Providence, who by permitting me to be deprived of an Earthly, haſt given me better 
means to gain an Eternal Crown. I thank Thee, ſweet Jeſus, for giving me the Spirit of Reſigna- 


| 1 King being ſuddenly ſeized with a violent Fit, ſent immediately for Mr. Sanders his Con- 


tion among ſo many Calamities. 


pu are the Child of vows and Prayers. Behave your ſelf accordingly | 
Jays may be long, and be always a kind Brother to your dcat 3 Reap tlie 


1 
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| , Then calling for the young Printeſs ; he ſaid to her : 
Adieu, my dear Child ; ſerve your Creator in the Days of your Youth, and conſider Virtue as 


the greateſt Ornament of your Sex. Follow cloſe the ſteps of that great Pattern of it your Mother; 
who has been no leſs than my ſelf over-clonded with Calumnies; but time, the Mother of Truth, 


I hope, will at laſt, make her Vertue Shine as bright as the Sun. 


The French Xing coming to pay 4 Viſit to him, and asking him how he dids 
He Anſwer'd; I am going to pay that Debt which muſt be pay d by all Kings as well as their mean- 


eſt Subjects. I give your Majeſty my Dying-Thanks for all your Kindneſſes to me and my Afflicted 


Family, and do not doubt of your Continuance. I have always found you equally Good and Gene- 
tous. I thank God I Die with ua perfect Reſignation, and forgive all the World, particularly, the 
Emperor and the P— of O—— Sweet Jeſus, out of the infinity of thy Tender Mercy, forgive 
them; and give Your Majeſty the Reward of your Heroical Bounty and Goodneſs. Here the French 
King began to Tender and Weep ( as did all the ſtanders-by ) and deeply ſighing, in moſt Patheti- 


cal Terms, expreſſed his Concern for the Loſs of ſo good a Friend and Brother, and promiſed, that 


as ſoon as the Breath was out of his Body, the Prince and his Family ſhould find in him a Father; 
and that he would never ſorfake his Intereſt; then tenderly with Tears in his Eyes Embracing him, 
he took his laſt leave, ſaying ; Adieu, my dear Brother, the beſt of Chriſtians, and the moſt Abuſed. 
of Monarchs. The little remainder of his Life after was ſpent in moſt Devout Ejaculations, and 
begging Pardon for his Enemies and miſled Subjects; and being ſenſible to the very laſt, he faid 3 
Into thy Hands I Commend my Soul, O Lord; lay not this great Sin to their Charge. And after 


ſome longer time ſpent in Devout Prayers. And out of a profound Senſe of Humility, he begged of 


His moſt Chriſtian Majeſty, that he might be Buried as à Private Gentleman, without any Funeral 
Pomp, which was unwillingly granted him. 1 
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